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On a visit to Washington during this period of unsettled
affairs with France, I visited the President in company
with a distinguished Senator. We found the venerable
chief alone and smoking his pipe; he invited us to join
in the smoke, and then this senator left us to make some
other calls in the neighborhood. In the midst of a lively
and interesting converse, a messenger entered and pre-
sented the Pres. a packet, which he promptly opened,
read and handed to me. It was from our Minister in
France, declaring the refusal of that Gov4 to pay the
indemnity claimed. After I had read it, he familiarly
asked what I would do. "Just what you will," said I;
"that is, compel them to be honest." "Yes," he rejoined,
"I'll sink some of their ships." "Permit me," said I, "to
suggest that duty for my friend Elliott." "It shall be so,"
said he, and drew paper to him and wrote a note to the
Sec. of the Navy to that effect.

On Elliott's return he presented me individually and
as President of the Washington University of Bait, a
number of antiquities, amongst which was a mummy from
the Catacombs of Memphis, which, as Professor of Anat-
omy, I unwrapped and demonstrated to a large concourse
consisting of my class and other literary and scientific
gentlemen of all professions. Portions of this I have pre-
sented to many distinguished friends and still retain an
appropriate portion for your acceptance. (Please inform
me how and when I can transmit it safely to your hands,
provided you honor me so far as to receive it.) ...

For a long time I have cherished a hope that now when
wars have ceased and the world is beginning to cultivate
a desire to prolong rather than shorten life, that some of
our ships of War shall be converted into floating hospitals
for the benefit of such invalids as require change ofding. Ily impos-
